The “Mud Tax.”

RULY we can say agricul-
ture is the great monarch,
and its interests should be
fostered In every possible
way.

If nny tax upon this important in-
dustry can be lifted without an impalg
ment of governmental revenues it cer-
tuinly should be done, and if contin-
vous lnes of improved interstate high-

wayn, as alleged, will reduce the “mud |

tux" and the cost of tronsportation of
farm products from the farm to the
market one-half  or one-third, then
surely such Improved roads onght to
be given the agricultural interest with
out argument or delay,

We have no fault to ind with vast
approprintions for penslons, frrigation
seheomes, waterways and rallroads, hut
it 18 n crying shame that agrienlture,
the monarch, Industry, has searcely
been noticed, and when It demands of
the National Government what the in-
dividoal ecomimmunities are not nble to
give—continuous Jines of improved
highways—Iits request should he an-
swered by large aporopriations for
such continuous lines of lmproved in-
terstnte roads,

This Nation claims to lead In every
thing, and I think It does, for we have
the blggest rivers, the biggest trusts
and the poorest roads on earth,

Nurely the Natlonal Government
shonld alwnys do those things that
manke for the Nnational welfare, and
how could the National weifare he bet-
ter promoted than by the Natlonal aid
for continunous lines of improved inter-
stnte highways?

By snch highways not only will trans
portation of farm producis bhe greatly
focllitated, but such ronds will
for a better edueation, more soclnl and
religlous privileges, and In every wny
tend to elevate the character of our
rurnl population, on whom we, as a
Nation, so largely depend.

How absurd It seems when we are
told that the National Government can
spend $250,000,000 to bulld one canal
in Panamn, and New York Rtate an-
other $100,000,000 for cannl purposes,
but that no money can be appropriated
to ald the great Indus’ry--agriculture—
upon which the prosperity of the en-
tire country and these special Interests
sovty!

Were it not for the agrienltural in-
terests, eannls, vivers, harbors and rall-
roads would be practienly useless, for
without the products of agricvlture
there would be little or nothing for
them to transport,

T'The Natlonal Goverrment hns ex
pended  $400,000,000  in lmproving
wnterways, while In capltal and Inter.
est It has alded rallways to the extont
of S$135,000,000, and In addition to en
counrage rallrond bullding, has glven
100.0000,000 neres of the publle Innd,
making n grand total value glven for
thesa oblects of not less than £1,500,
000,000, bhesldes npproovinting for frel-
gntion schemes that the desert may
blossom as the rose,

All thege nppropriations were made
from the people’s moaey. We find no
fault beenuse such approprintions have
been made, for we approve of them
all, but we do find fault beenuse the
common romd, the most lmportant fac
tor among them all, whieh mnkes for
Natlonal prosperity, has been utterly
neglected,

Now abldeth wrterways,
and highwnays, but the grentest
these Is highways,

Some wvould-be Lright minds assume
to say that Congress has not the power
to authorize outlnys for road lmprove
ment, because the Constituilon does
vot allow such anproprintions,

In answer to ‘hat statement all we
have to say Ix ‘hat Congress and the
Constitutjon were ereated by the people
and for the pecple, and that hoth Con-
gress and the Constitution are simply
instruments to do the work anud bidding
of the people

All the money held or recelved hy
the Natlonal Government is the peo
ple's money, nand do we not Insist gnt
a man shall do what ae wills with his
own when free from Incumbrances?

Has the great soverelgn people less
rights than the Individunl?

There are some timid pessimists who
say the Natlonal Government is not
abile to undertake this grand and neces.
sary work of road Improvement,

History tells us that Moses sent sples
to spy out the promised land, and be-
caure the people listened to the advice
of timid and heartless leaders, they
were doomed to suffer the privations,
herdships and wanderings of the desert
for forty long years,

But as the brave, farseelng Joslhiua
And Caleb afirmed that they were then
able to go forward and poksess the
jand promised to them and thelr
fathers, a land flowing with milk and
honey, o we affirm that our great
Government, with the granary of the
world in its possession, and with
wealth of the ages in its grasp, is now
: capable of imaugurating mass-

be diffgrent communities in

rallways
of

make |

| dovs

of improved Interstate highways may
w» constructed and fhat 1t should be
done at once, thereby saving the peo-
ple from Jonger remalining in this wil-
derness, this slough of despond, this
liquid morass, “of mud roads,” with all
their uttendant evils, loss and discom-
forts,

We demand that forthwith our lead-
ers take us over this Jordan which
has heen such a hard road to trave! to
the land flowing with milk and boney,
a land of benefits, the land of edueca-
tion, the Jand of social and religious
privileges, the promised land where
continuous lines of jimproved Inoter-
state highways exist.—~From a Speech
Quoted in the New York Tribune,

ViatinumeScareity g~ Value,

8o numerous are the uses of platl-
numn that it is easy to forget how small
are the quantities used for each partic-
ular purpose, and to get an exagger-
ated idea of the annual production of
this pecullarly precious metal, A5 a
matter of fact, there Iy gathered of it
from the whole world only between
160,000 and 170,000 ounces, and of this
amount the United States, despite the
extent of its mineral wealth, supplied
only 110 ounces In 1903, and that was
fixteen ounces morve than 't produced
the year before, The value of the 110
ounces was $2000. That waz our di-
rect output of platinum, but about
three times as much was caved as a
by-product of certain ines In Wyom-
ing. tussin Is the great piatinam
country, supplying ninety per cent, of
all that s used, nnd most of the rest
comes from Colomblin,

The Electrieal Review, summarizing
the coming report of the Geologlieal
Nurvey, says that the total value of
our platinum lmports In 19035 amounted
to 82,005,943, which was distributed ns
follows: Unmanufactared, 1426 pounds
(828,100 ; Ingots, bar sheets and wire,
G308 pounds (£1,501,041); vases, retorts
and other npparatus, vessels and parts
thereof for chemleal uses, S128.800;
artieles  mannfactured  of platinum,
26000,  The price of pure platinum
wholesale guantities at New York
continned during the whole of 1003,
a8 during the Inst seven months of
1002, at $10 an ounce, The value of
platinum les in Its power of resisting
heat and Its small affinity for the other
clements, It lacis hoth the beauty
of gold and the strength of iron, but in
ity own place It has no substitute, and
ns it Is extremely scarce Its price re-
mains high.<New York Times,

n

The Country Editor,

Almost the only small buginess man
who can lnugh the encroachigents of
the octopus to scorn Is the editor and
owner of a country week!y, says the
Brooklyn Engle, Untll the big dally

can find space for the news about Wid- |

ow Jones' summer boarders, the doings
of Farmer Smith's hired man, and the

other Items which metropolitan news- |

papers affect to desplise, it will not be
nble to take awany the circulation of
the country weekly, 8o long as the
country editor maintains his cireula-
tion he carries his soverclgnty ander
his own hat as nbsolutely as the farmer
are gulitless of a
tnkes ovders from the

whose ancres

movdgnge,

| party chieftain in politles, sometimes,

but If he has the elreulation the pacty
chleftaing lsten to him with the defer-
which I8 anything but feigned,
The weekly editor does vot have as
much money ns the mine owner or
the owner of n factory n his neigh-
horhood, but he Is Just as unmistakably
one of the big men In his own communs-
iHy. And for his moderate income he
has compensations which pre unknown
to most successful business men, For
one thing he has time to get acquainted
with his fawmily. The weekly paper
goes to press on Thursday or Friday,
und the matter which ought to be
written on Monday can be left over
until Tuesday or Wednesday In case
the good wife wants him o drive her
neross the hills to visit the old folks.
Then when the annual meeting of the
nssociation comes there {8 no one's
permission to be nsked before declding
attend, The most necessary for-

once

{o

mality Is a good understanding with |

the rallroads, and that is easy to the
edlitor whose eirculation Is vigorous and
without Intermittent press beats,

The Appeotite of Hago,

Never to be forgotten were those
evenings when we were lucky enough
to find neither Minister, Senator nor
Deputy, for in the presence of polltical

men Victor Hugo always reemed to me |

somewhat stiff, when he warmed to

his subject, let himself go as it were, |
natural |

and his conversation took a
turn full of charm,

How he would then have astonished

those who had represented him as be- |

Ing exceedingly solemn, In fact a po-
seur! If they had seen him so it was
doubtless due to themselves, I'erhaps
to the bumptious and self-opinfonated
be gave himself the air of an oracle,

but with poets, I repeat, he was ease |

and simplieity—~I might even say fa-
miliarity —itself,

At these dinners we could not help
ndmiring his formidable appetite. He
nte enormous pleces of roast meat. A
typical detall struck wme particularly.
At the end of his meal he dipped
orange quarters into his water and ate
them with marked satisfact.on. Every

thing about Victor Hugoe was extra. l

ordinary, eves his digestion. ~Francols

Knew Where Me Was Safe.

The small boy's sublime trust is
bis Criend, the policeman, {8 no more
marked st times than a common
wireet dog's recourse to the same e~
bodiment of authority ae its only ref-
uge. An amusing case occurred the
other day at Chestnut and Juniper
streets. A thin, dirty white mongrel
of the regular “board-yard” type had
taken Its station for protection at
the feet «f a very large reserve who
was directing trafiic.

As the dog distracted his attention
somewhat he waved his stick at it
but while #t_crouched submissively at
his feet at this sign of displeasure it
would not go away. As people passed
it and nearly trod on it it would sneak
out of thelr way in a pecullarly help-
®ss manner and kept continually get-
ting in danger of being run over by
trolley cars, cabs and wagons and on
occasions the complication of trafe
became so great that the dog had to
| flce for its life to the pavement.

But to the amusement of every one

| who noticed the little comedy as soon
[ as it could it would return anxiously

to the feet of the reserve, for in spite

| of his stick and his stern look some-
| how in itg doggy brain it had worked
| it out that here indeed
i\ and by hls side was safety from all
| the annoyances that

was a friend

beset the stray
dog in a city street.—Philadelphia
Presa.

—_————b

EXPLAINED.

“Excuse me,”’ sald the usher, “but
why do you prefer the first seat i1n the
orchestra?”

Well,” replied the young man in
glasses, “I take great interest In the

| first row of the chorus,”

“Indeed!"”

BUSINESs, &C.
The Actor—look here, old man, [
wish you'd lend me five doliars in ad-

vance, and take it out of my first

| week's salary,

The Manager—But, my dear fellow,
just suppos#'rg, for the sake of argu-
ment, that 1 couldn't pay you your
first week's salary—where would 1]
be 7—Life,

HARDENED,

The Moorish brigands had captured
the rich American and strung him up
oy his thumbs. To their astonishment
he only smliled,

“Where did you learn to stand suca
punishment?” aasked the Dbarvaric
chief,

“I used to hang by a strap in the
street cars,” sald the captive, simply.
~Chicago News,

A GREAT LOSS.
The New Cook-—What time do you
have breakfast?
Mrs, Highblower
“Well, OlI'm sorry
ye."—-Smart Set,

At seven thirty,

O] can't be wid

THE TRICKS

Coffee Plays on Some,

It hardly pays to Inugh hefore you
are certaln of facts, for it I8 sometimes
humilinting to think of afterwards,

“When I was a young girl I was a
lover of coffee, bhut was sick g0 much
the doctor told me to quit and 1 did, bat
after my marringe my hushand begged
me to drink It ngain as he did not think
it was the coffee caused the troubles.

“So I commenced it again and con-
tinued about 6 months until my stom-
ach commenced acting bad and choking
as If T had swallowed something the
size of an egg. One doctor said it was
neuralgla and Indigestion.

“One day 1 took a drive with my hus-
band three miles In the country and I
drank a cup of coffees for dinner. 1
thoughkt sure I would dle before I got
back to town to a doctor. 1 was drawn

. - —

band hitched the horse to get me out
into the doctor's office, misery came up
in my throat nnd seemed to shut my
breath off entirely, then left all in a
flash and went to my henart,
tor pronounced it nervous heart trouble

I could not sit up.
“My husband brought my supper to
my bedside with a nice cup of hot
coffee, but I sald: ‘Take that back,
dear, I will never drink another cup of
coffee if you gave me everything youn
are worth, for it is just killing me.! He
and the others laughed at me and said:
““The {dea of coffee killing anybody.’

" iWell,' I saild, ‘it is nothing else but
coffee that is doing It.'

“In the grocery one day my hushand
was persuaded to buy a box of Postum
which he brought home and I made it
for dinner and we both thought bhow
good it was but sald nothing to the
hired men and they thought they had
drank coffee until we iaughed and told
them. Well, we kept on with Postum
end It was not long before the color
came back to my cheeks and I got
stout and felt as good as | ever did in
my life. I have no more stomach trog-
ble and I know [ owe It all to Postum
in place of coffee. b

“My husband has gained good health
on Postum, ac well as and I,

S— - - S
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PREFERRED THE DARK.

“S8ee here, young man!" sald her
father, “I always turn the lights oot in
this house by 10 o'clock.”

“Oh, we'll have the parlor light out
before that,” replled Mr. Nervey,
coolly.—~Philladelpbia Press,

ECLIPSED.
Helen—"Was your bitterest hour the
tiine you discovered that your flance
was flirting with some one else?”
Elise—"No, it was when he dls-
covered that I'd been dolng the same
thing."—Detroit Free Press,

— - ——

OF COURRE.

“Do you suppose,”murmured thought- |

ful Therese, “that insects have any
sense of heauty ?”

“Why, of course,” replied frivolous
Fannie, “Don't the moths always get
into the prettiest clothes ?”'—Pittsburg
Post,

A CASE OF. VANITY.
“T wish James would sweur off on

his vanity.”
“Is he vain?"

The doe- |

and when I got home I was so weak | FORngEIeE.

“Yain! I should say he 1is vain!
Why, only vesterday he told me he

thought he was every bit as good look-

“Yes, I am a bookkeeper and I like | N6 a8 T am:

| to w.e If the figures are correct."-——De
| rolt Tribune,

e

IHE'S BEEN IN IT,

ever has happened to you?”

Mr, Scrumson—‘It's nothing much,
Miss Flo; only a kind of rash I get
every football season.”—Scraps.

POSTING HER.

Hittband—"What makes you yell so
through the ‘phone? Do you thiuk the
machine is deaf?”

Wife—"No, but I want that woman
in the next flatsto know that I have a
box of American Beauty roses, She
was out when they came in,”—Detroit
Free Press,

URBAN BIGOTRY.

Sabbubs—"0h, you may sneer, If you
please, but let me tell you the death

[ rate In lovely Swamphurst is 8o low as
| to excite universal comment.”

Citiman—*Yes? [ suppose the univer-

gnl comment I8 that there are mighty s

few people who would eare to be found
dead there.”—Philadelphia Press,
NOTHING BTRANGE.
Crabbhe—*"I admit that I was pretty
sranky yesterday. Did the girls say

| anything about {t?"

Wise—"0Oh, no.

Crabbe—"Funny they
my behavior."”

Wise—"1 don't suppose they saw any:

Ledger,

LOOKING FOR CAPACITY.

‘“Tg'int are you writing, little boy?"
nsked the old gentlemman.

“Christmas letters,” responded the
“One |8 to Santa Claus.”

“But you have two.”

“Oh, the other is to the fat lady in
the museum asking if she would joan

me one of her stockings to hang up.”— |

Chicago News,

MIGHT BE WORSE.

ously. EBhe told me I was nothing but
a hopeless old mald.”

Miss Pepprey—"Whew!"”

Miss Passay—“Now, wasn't that un.
ladylike of her?”

Miss Pepprey—"It certainly was
rude, Still, it's better than having her

tell lies about you."—Philadelphia Pub -

lic Ledger.

COULDN'T BE SPARED,

“I'd llke to get a large mustache cup,
plain white, without any gilding or
ornamentation,” sald the customer,

“We haven't any of that kind in
stoek.” announced the salesman, after
an inspection of the shelves,

“Theve's one ia your fromt window,
I'l take that."

PRI S s A R Al At

SHOULD READ MRS, FOX'S LETTER
In All Paris of the United States Lydie
. Pinkham's Vegetabls Compound
Has Effected Similar Cures. :

Many wonderful cures of female
are continuslly to light w

'

coming
hrought aboun dis
Plukham's A grdodes i

Vegetable

. cardP
Mrs. Fannie D. Fox

through the advice of Mrs. Plnkham
of Lynn, Mass., which is given to gick
women absolutely free of charge.

Mrs. Pinkham has for many years
made & study of the ills of her sex;
she has consulted with and advi
thousands of su!fering women, who
to-day owe not only their health but

.

| even life Lo her helpful advice.

Mrs. Fannie D. Fox, of 7 Chestnut
Street, Bradford, Pa., writes:

Dear Mrs. Pinkhaw :—
“I suffered for a long time with womb

trouble, and finally was told by my physician
| that I had a tumor on thewomb.yfm not

| for-ad- ice.
| you told me, and

wy§ ‘¥t to submit to an operation, se wrote you
I received your letter and did as
ay I am completely
cured. My doctor says the tumor has disap-
red, and I am once more a well woman,
mlieve Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com«
pound is the best medicine in
women.,"”
The testimonials which we are con.

e world for

| stantlypublishing from grateful women

establish beyond a doubt the power of
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Coms-
pound to conquer female diseases,
Women suffering from any form of
female weakness are invited to
romptly communicate with Mrs,
?’inkhum. at Lynn, Mass. She asks
nothing inreturn for her advice. Itis
absolutely free, and to thousands of

| women has proved to be more precious

than gold.

The World’'s FPostgl '-pIOM‘—‘
Germany has 242,000 postal employes,,

the United States 239,000 “8nd Great

| Britain

| Co,, doing business in the City of

184,000. None of the other|
States in the postal union possesses
100,000 postal employes. France has

Miss Flo—“Oh, Mr. Scrumson, what- | 51,0007 Austria, 59,000; Russia, 57,962,

and Japan, 57,065.

Brare or Omio, City or ToLEDO, -~
Lvcas Couxnry,

Fraxx J, CagNey :mnake oath that he s
senfor partner of the firm of F. J, CugxNey &
Toledo
Coanty and Btate aforesaid, and that sald
firm will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLe
LARS for each and every case of CATARRE
that cannot be cured by the use of HaLv'e-
CATARRH CURE, "BANK J, CHENEY,

Sworn to bafore me and subseribed in my

(=t | presence, this 6th day of Decem-
‘!az.u,. } er,A. D,, 1886, A.W.GrLEAsON,

—— Notary Public,

Hall's Catarrh Cureistaken internally, and
acts directly on the blood and muocous sur-
faces of the system. Bend for testimonials,
free, F.J. Caexey & Co., Toledo, O.

Hold by all Druggists, 75¢,

Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation.

8.

A New Banking System,

A new banking system which enables
persons to make deposgits of twenty-five
cents and upward, interest being al-
lowed when the amount lodged reaches
$0, was adopted by the National Bank
of Ireland recently. The bank has sev-
eral branches in Londor

'CUTICURA GROWS HAIR

didn't notice |

Scalp Cleared of Dandruff and Hair Re-
stored by One Box of Cuticura and
One Cake of Cutlcura Soap,

A. W. Taft, of Independence, Va., writing

| under date of Sept. 15, 1004, says: “I have

| thing nnusual about it."-<FPhiladelpnig !
double in the buggy and when my hus- |

had falling hair and dandruff for twelve
years and could get nothing to help me.

| Finally I bought one box of Cuticura Oint

ment and one cake of Cuticura Soap, and
they cleared my scalp of the dandruff and
stopped the hair falling. Now my hair is
growing &s well as ever. I highly prize
Cuticura Soap as a toilet soap. (Signed)

, A. W. Taft, Independence, Va.”

n%n'. foreign funded debt exceeds $230,-

TWO CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.
“Oh, let me show you what a beau-
tiful presemt my dear, gouod, darling

| of an old husband gave me,” sald the
Miss Passay—“She talks 80 outrage- |

happy wife to some Intimates who
called. “There! What do you think
of that for a sealskin cloak? It cost

| $1,800."

“Pesigctly lovely!™ all exclaimed in
chorus, while Misa Curiosity aasked:
“And what did you give him?”

you ever saw."—New York Press.

“Oh, the loveliest little penwiper ’

Thomas Pesrsons iz the name of
the first negro admitted to practice
in the United States Distriet Court
it Ban Francisco.

A SUGGRSTION,
He=] can never think of the right
Ring to say st the right time!

She—Why dom't you try maying the
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